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forbidden to accompany the army because Franco
wished to be alone when settling accounts with the
population of Madrid. Mola was already fore-
seeing a repetition of Badajoz and proclaimed the
death penalty for anybody found with weapons in
his hand. . . . Four weeks have now gone by and,
meanwhile, Franco's coffee has turned cold. All of
them were wrong because they did not know the
proletariat. They did not know that the proletariat
are capable of making mistakes but that they profit
by these mistakes. They can be beaten, but they
will arise refreshed after each defeat; they may
blench for a moment, but they will resume the
struggle with correspondingly greater courage and
conviction. No wonder our enemies in their head-
long course broke their bleeding heads against the
recovered heroism of the proletarians of Madrid.

The defence of our positions hinges partly upon an
armoured train, which in the event of a heavy
attack can be rushed from Madrid within a few
minutes. With a view to being able to summon
this train in time, a field telephone was hastily laid
on. When the telephone was installed and the
engineers had withdrawn, it was discovered that
there was a lack of contact somewhere and that it
did not function. There we lay for more than three
days before somebody finally came to restore the
contact. All this time we had fine fun with the